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picquet, because, I think, he liked the old-world jargon. Altogether he was a most amiable and easy-going person.
We two had lunch together, in a communal officers' mess where one bought tickets at the door. Our meal consisted of bully beef hash, apparently sewn up and fried in a piece of old flannel. We washed it all down with copious draughts of acid red wine. I noticed our colonel lunching at another table with a Greek intelligence officer who had been a member of our party. They seemed either immensely preoccupied or suddenly stand-offish, for they took little notice of us.
After lunch, I went to the British field cashier to obtain lire on my green correspondent's advance book. It always made me feel good to receive the wads of crisp, new notes. In this instance the mood was short-lived. I returned to the hotel to find a new and excited Ardizzone sitting on the trestle bed in our joint bedroom.
"You can give up all idea of catching Thursday's train for Naples," he said.
I asked what he meant and he then explained his doleful news. An R.A.M.C. corporal had visited the Transit Hotel and inquired for all the officers who had travelled in the B.I. steamer with troops from Middle East. He said that as a lascar on board had small-pox we should all have to be put in quarantine for "two or three Avccks." This was a staggering blow. I was assigned to the Eighth Army to relieve our correspondent, Christopher Buckley, who was going to the Second Front (as we then persisted in calling it). He was due to leave at any moment, and the prospect was that I should be forced to chafe in a quarantine camp while the Eighth Army was "uncovered."
My first thought was that, as I had been vaccinated at the War Office just before leaving England and we hud already been permitted to circulate freely in Taranto, there was a strong temptation to cut and run for it. Unfortunately, I had never been in Italy before, spoke no word of the language, had no transport, and if 1 started forthwith to hitch-hike, would have to abandon all my kit.
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